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attractive and tell of comparative prosperity. The line follows
a wide valley amongst irrigated rice fields and forest-clad hills.
At this altitude the forest was greener and many trees were in
flower—the scarlet Erythrina and both the pink and white
Bauhinia, while Lantana of many shades blooms all along the
line and has become a pest. A creeper with soft green leaves
and clusters of pale mauve flowers hangs in drooping festoons
from the very tree-tops.
The people of the country are great travellers and every seat
in the train was occupied. At all the stations the whole crowd
would alight, drink water, chat, laugh and squabble. Whistle
as the engine might, shout as did the guards and other officials,
nothing would persuade the passengers to abandon their occupa-
tions and re-enter their carriages. So the train started, tentatively,
and then there was a rush and a scramble, and the crowd fell over
itself in its endeavour to climb on board. A howl of protest
went forth and the train would stop again until everyone was
ensconced. Then a real move was made and our journey was
resumed. At every station the same manoeuvre had to be
resorted to.
As the train proceeds the valley grows narrower and the hills
close in on both sides. The track follows the river through
beautiful scenery. Below us lay alternately the quiet deep
reaches and the tumbling rapids of a stream clear and intensely
blue. Here and there it swirled noisily between great boulders
of rock and little islands, some covered with exquisite vegetation,
where the tall fantastic Pandanus reared its spiky twisted heads
from out dense undergrowth of bamboos and shrubs. The steep
hillsides were densely jungle covered. At places some of the
vegetation along the railway track was smouldering, set alight
by sparks from the engines, and great gaunt bamboo stems of
immense dimensions, blackened and dead, rose from the still
smoking ashes. Here and there the fire had even reached the
crests of the forest trees which with much crackling and,sputter-
ing were wreathed in flames. On the calm reaches of the river
natives paddled their dug-out canoes, or fished under the
branches of overhanging forest trees. Little villages showed up
now and again, with orchards of fruit-trees near by where the
jungle had been cleared. In the twilight the scene was one of
great beauty and the air was full of the fragrance of flowers.
As we proceeded we came to places where the river was ^blocked
with ridges of rock, over which the water tumbled in noisy

